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I missed them; but that we might not come back
quite empty, we attacked Hawkesly house, and took
it, where we got good booty, and brought eighty
prisoners back to Worcester. From Worcester the
king advanced into Shropshire, and took his head-
quarters at Bridgenorth. This was a very happy
march of the king's, and had his majesty proceeded,
he had certainly cleared the north once more of his
enemies, for the country was generally for him.
At his advancing so far as Bridgenorth, sir William
Brereton fled up into Lancashire; the Scots' bri-
gades who were with him retreated into the north,
while yet the king was above forty miles from them,
and all things lay open for conquest. The new gene-
rals, Fairfax and Cromwell, lay about Oxford, pre-
paring as if they would besiege it, and gave the king's
army so much leisure, that his majesty might have
been at Newcastle before they could have been half
way to him. But heaven, when the ruin of a person or
party is determined, always so infatuates their coun-
sels, as to make them instrumental to it themselves.
The king let slip this great opportunity, as some
thought, intending to break into the associated
counties of Northampton, Cambridge, and Norfolk,
where he had some interests forming. What the
design was, we knew not, but the king turns east-
ward, and marches into Leicestershire, and having
treated the country but very indifferently, as having
deserved no better of us, laid siege to Leicester.
This was but a short siege; for the king, resolv-
ing not to lose time, fell on with his 'great guns,
and having beaten down their works, our foot en-
tered, after a vigorous resistance, and took the town
by storm. There was some blood shed here, the
town being carried by assault; but it was their own
faults; for, after the town was taken, the soldiers
and townsmen obstinately fought us in the market-
CAVALIER.	T

